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' Go^ Be©odsfoQties’twiUbea hardway tohitj catiyo^^^^^ 

me whether one LmweUt that dwels with him, dwell with hitn 

""'Lamceku Talkc you of young Maftcr Umcelet, marke mee 
nowc,now will I raife the waters ; talke you of young Matter 

'^'*5'/r*Nlo Matter fir. but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 

i fiy°t*^anhon.ft«c«dtog ®o4b« 

f you talk. 
UmS: But I pray you,er^».old va^n.ergoy I befeec y , 

tILc Matter Lamcdet, talke not of Maftcr Launctk 

lather for theyomg&^^ 

®°5.“SrT: Godforbid, theboy war the wyftaffe of my 

’®'iSlXTlookelike.codgcll.oraho»enpoft.aaafi.or 

^rAlS'KmS^b?hd!£^ 

Str^^rNay-indeedeifyouhad^^^^^^^^^^ 

SrlS!2riaa"“" 

Piayyoafirftandi.p,lamteyo«arenoti;d»** 

"’’if, Pray youlet-stae no more fooUng, about it, hot 


the C^tenham of. Venice, 

mcc your bicffing ; I am LamedetyowT boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your childe that (hall be. 

Coh. I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. . t 

Lame I know not what I ftiall thinke of that ; but I am 

LoHncclehu Icwes man, and I am fiirc Margme your wife is my 

Her name is Margerie in deedc, ilc be fworne,if thtra be 
LMncelet, thou art mine owne flefti and blood : Lord wor fhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft then gotjthou haft got inore hairc _• 
OH thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horle has on his tailCt 
L 4 »w. It Ihould feeme then that Dobbins tailc growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more hairc of his taile then I have of my 

facewhcnilaftfawhim. j u 

Gob. Lordhowartthouchangdihowdoftthouanatny Ma- 
tter agree, I have brought him a prefent jiiow grec you now ? 

Lame, Well, well, but for mine own part, as I have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I havernnno Lome ground j 
my Maftcr’s a very Icwe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am familht in his fervice. Y on may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad yon are come, give me your prefent to . 
oncMafter Bafame, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
ferve not him, I will runne as farre as<jod has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Icwc if I 
ferve the lewc any longer. 

Enter BaJJ anio with a follower or two. 

'Saf. Y on may doe fb,bat let it be fb hafted that liipper be rea- 
dy at the fariheft by fiuetrf the clocketfec thefc Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano totomc anone to 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 
yob. God blefle your worfhip. 

Bajf, Gramcrcie, wooldft thou ought with me?‘ 

'Gob. Hccre’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launc. Not a poore b^»y fir,but the rich lews man,that would 
fir, as my Father ftall fpecifie. 

Gob. He bath a great infedion fir, as one would lay to Icrre. 
Laun. Indeede the Ihoft'Sifid’^thcloagisjI ferve the lew, and 
have a defireas my Father lhallfpccifie, 

Ca 'G-df.- 
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